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And false Hie light oil glory's plume, a*- fading hues of even; 

And love, and hope, and beautv * hlooin 
Are blossoms gathered for the tomb... 

There’s nothing - bright but hea\ n ! 
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Poor wand’rers of a stormy day, from wave to wave, were dri\ n: 
And fancy* flash, ami reasons ray, 

Serve but to 1 i.ig'h t the troubled way... 

There’s nothing* calm but heav n ! 
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